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Raggedy Ann 


Johnny. ($2 Be 


Gruelle 
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CGiddap 
Dobbin! 


Where are 

you hitch. 

hiking to. i the . 
Sumy  _4/ Cottontail 
Bunny? | ( Rabbits. 


They live on 
the island 
in the & 


lt's guite 
a long ride 
fo the Bend— 
wont you share 
our lunch, 


Y : 
‘im atraid youre 
, 200 big to go 
¥ in the rowboat. 
obbix. 


“T To, you Will they have 
save your some oats 
lunch, Raggedy for me, 
Ann... My Sunny 
cousins will 
give us all 
a. tine 
dinner — 
tf youll 
come. 


Well, here we are at )- y < / dont see it. 
the Bend, S.B.- where, ; 


Lerhaps the 
last flood 


a boat? (can 


Say, why bother about 
swim 


They. always 
left A tied 
to this 


My! Wouldnt big Wot too much. 
Tolks be surprised » Wed all keep 


lo see us © perfectly still 
hd ohn no one would 
: =. know that 


Sunny Bunny! 
Dobbin will a 


| My 


Dhere's the island, but tt 


Phioh water did that—lett all 
looks sort of 


the dritiwood 
and grass 
there. 


7 hope the flood didnt » 
carry off my cousivs 
house, too. 


, See what the = 12? | 
awful flood did were so ™ tae “ic Co eae 
glad you came! biggie ee 
We havent any- Raggedys 


thing to eat. Yo en 


Lunch? 
Oh. goody! 


You poor dear things! 
Now lam glad we 
brought a big 
lunch along. 


all our tood away— 
and it took our boat, 
~~ so we couldnt 
leave the 
ésland. 


al Hood walter washed 


= ; 
ei 


a 3 : : 
| ogee 


Doesnt this room mark Lt aid at 

you feel kind ot first—but 
upset, were getting . 
Mrs. * ¥ a>, “sed to 


Fabbit? : z. 
ye 


in the 
kitchen. 


(Son you Cottontail Rabbits Thats right, Mr 

cant stay here- without Fabhbit! Come home 
any tood and only with us and well ask 

— awindow over- Mr Diggs to fix 
head. you up; ‘ 


Pow can we 
cross the 
river with- 
out any 
boat? _ 


Mr. Diggs ts the 
gardener — and the 
kindesthearted man 

tn all the world! 
wig 7Hhe Raggedys 
know him 


Just hitch your farm 
wagon behind ours 
and Dobbin will 
pull us all 
across. 


Oh, my! Do you think 
75 sate? 


BW 4 ; Sp 


\ 
’ 


—t 
= RL rai 
- y ll l 


wlll 


Phe wind is 
getting stronger, Fag: 
gedys. How’ 

1 doing? y 


PT 


Of course its safe! 
=~ Youll only get 
OU? feet 


jiite 
y uf 


Were halfway across, Dob- 
bin-youre 
doing 


Heres where we go, tolks~ 
right through that hole 
znto the old 

Garden. 


pretty sott for 
an old horse/ 


/ made it—pult-pulf! But lm 
too tired-putt-putt— 
£0.g0 any 
farther. 


ST 


faster! Lets 

give him 
areal 

ride! 


Sa-ay! This ts 


Uy. my! What 4 tine s—Sumny Bunny and hin se 
place 16 hide! “A < family tie hehe. ae S 


you come lo help me 


FleHo, Raggedys! Have 
dig potatoes? 


We brought them here 
from an island where 
the flood has washed all 


c 
Sunny Bur : Weld. 


Weve come to 


tell you about _Jyrn, UZ 
Ys COUSINS. ~ 
ee only Oe er ee their food away. 
of rabbits. d Couldnt [] 
you-er-uh— : 


Couldnt I feed them out of 

my garden? ' Goodness, 

gracious, 
no! 


Why, prise of 
starving rabbits would eat 


up half of my vegetables 
and the folks in the fe i: 
big house would __“ . 
blame 4p a 
Cas a 


J guess thats % Le might. 
that, Raggedy ask Grampie 
Ann.Whatil 


C...and theyd get another 

gardener! No, str! 

ou tell your hun- 

“\ “gry rabbit friends 

S theres nothing 
kn here for 

them! 


hes very 
wise. 


So they havent anything pp" But. 
to eaten? Tell them to ~\ Crampie— 
go. to sleep and wake ry 

up mext SPrineg, ih 


Tf a hoppytoad can do 
it, why not a rabbit? You 
= dont have to eat 


te youre 
/ ( asleep. 


bringing home more = 
rabbits for 
me to 


The nerve of those Raggedys— 


Ca Shate to turn AHnY hungry 


creature away, but there 
ee / are limits! 


= y a 


7s still floating! Perhaps 


“UWly wallet! And 
/ can dip ttu 


sixteen dollars 


The buckel wont Tve-uh—almost-uh-almost 
—_work—Sll get got it... ; 


a Ge 


he was 
hure. 


one calling— 
like Mr Diggs’ 


C Yip! Yip’ Somebody's 
& down the well’ e pt 


Yip, yip! 7old on, Mr. Diggs! Well 
fles upside find some way to gét 
down! . 


2 


fun to the 
Deserted Garden, 
Flairy,and bring 
Sunny Bunny and 
all his coustus — 
on the jump! 

Understand? 


the jump, we can get 
Reet this -uh-box 


Push tt under the 
crank, so we 
can stand 
- on it. 


Zelp us wind up 
the well rope— 
and Mr. Diggs! 
pO aa 


What do you want 
with us, Raggedys? 


ar 


You saved my life, 
little tolks. 1 don't 
know how I 


(You can give us poor 
starving rabbits a 
Place to live in the 

Deserted Garden — 
and something 
fo eat’. 


a 


fil do it—and dont 
thank me! Thank 
the Faggedys. ~= 


And Hairy Pup- 


py Dog! 


from EVERYTHING AND. ANYTHING by Dorothy Aldi: 
Courtesy of Minton, Balch & Company 


© Dnen [sit in the sand pile 
ts warm where / sit, 

Lovely and hot and not 
Scratchy one bit. — 


When [dig with my shovel 
The sand grows much wetter 

Aud that is the sand that is 
Very much better 


. ina 


Oo castles or tunnels— 
(Except when I bake, 

Of course I use dry sand 

For frosting my cake.) « 


“a 


Pes be) 


wo Little 
FOXES 


'T get so ured waiting for 
Mommy to come home trom 
hunting, sata Reddy Fox 
to lis twin sister Vicky. 
Lets take a look around 
ourselves. What do you 
say?” 


Copyright 1946 by OSKAR LEBECK 


~ 4w, shucks, Mother will never knows’ 
Reddy argued. ‘Besides, we wont 
go far” 


So out they went The forest and green 
meadows stretched away belore them. 
‘Tsut 1t beautitul?" said Vicky. 
What did I tell you?’ sed keddy trt- 
umphantly. ‘Say, lets see whats on 
the other side of that hill.” 


they suddenly Reddy stopped. 
1g moved in there, he whispered. 


‘Ooh, somethi 


Where?’ said Vicky. “Shhh!” said Reddy. 


‘ag 


“Why, only a hhopper-a grassh er” 
said Vicky. Lots stalk i. like Mom 


HEAD Co ~ 
Reddy crouched low and crawled quietly 
forward, But zing! Away sprang the grass 
Hopper ‘Whoops! Missed him! yelped Keddy. 


Lets hunt more hoppers, said Reddy. 
But Mother sard-"Vicky protested. 


Aw, just a litle while longe, 
Reddy urged,"Cmon, its good 
pracice.” 


“Reddy! Vicky broke t?, 
Whats that?” 


Peering at this 
through the bushes 
were two big eyes. 


My Emer aese ee LL i 

7iello, there!” a friendly voice. Keddy drew a deep breath in relict 
/t was a young fawn crouched m Hello, yourselt!’"ne said. “Oh, Keddy, 
the leaves. hes nice!said Vicky. 


7e has an awtully Cold n0se,"said Reddy, 
who had been getting acguainted. 
Wheres your Mommy? he asked. 


Aw, come oul and play with, us, ”~ "Oh no,1 cant do that Mather SQYS 
said the two little foxes. “Were 1 musut leave here. The forest is 
having lots of fun.” full of hunters.” 


ked Vicky. Yes, what are 
hunters?’ asked Keddy. 
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Bus 
Just then a.gun cracked iwi 
The fawn sumped. The little 
foxes jumped. too. 


NaN ‘ es : 

Maybe we should, said Vaiche 

way ts home, Keddy?" Leddy snitted iz 
all directions, bul he could not reli. 


4re we lost? asked Vicky, Who was begzi- Doni be scared, aOUug, a , 
ning lo be frightened. Not exactly’ said trying to be brave ‘Tt cont be very 
Reddy, ‘but, well, maybe sort of lost.” far.” So they started out. 


hey mel a cro iL Ur 
said day. ‘He sees everything 7 he 
forest. Hey, Mr Crow,Sir’ he called up ae, é 
the tree. ‘Can you tell us the way hom 


“Ott, fa so you smart little foxes are 
in trouble, cackled the crow ‘No,/ 
aont know the way to your home: 


TH tell you this, though."he went on, S 

watch out for that trap. Better be : 

Lyionty careful!” There. beside the two little. foxes, 12 an ugly 
trap. halt-hidder iv the leaves 


‘or aUusuer, te CrOW suatCched Up a 
bit of stick from the ground and 
Wa ai over the trap. 


“Trap? Whats a trap? Where is it?" they 
cried together looking all around. 


‘Whap! snap! ‘went We lrap as Mr. Crow He Happed away, mutlering 10 himself, 
dropped the stick into it"That trap!” ‘Silly kids. Glad | could keep them out of 
he shouted. "You almost stepped into it'’ — that. ut for once his been eye had failed hitn. 


DFE Oo Te CORE OF Phe Pree 
i stood a ga erg Maybe te boii 
‘ where we live, said Vicky. 


4nd they ran pel-mell dow? fOWara 
the hound. who was busy sniffing. 
with lis nose ou the ground. 


1 


"IBGD SOIR 
looks it’ ‘Maybe he's just looking for 


something, said Vicky. 


sked, ‘Does your nose hurt?” asked edd: 


Say. Whats down the 1. 
“Whats your name?’ asked Vicky. ‘Are 


re?" the i 
scampering along beside the foxhounds 
wUuzzie. 


you lost?” 


re a 
could stand. ‘No. my nose doesnt 
hurt!’ he barked. Let me alone!” 


Snutler moved on, growli fo himself Darn 
kids!” Not even to himself would he admit 
that he too Was a Rid, on his tirst hint 


Suddenly he stopped short, litted his 
head # let Out aloud bay/ 


Look," said Snutler wearily, : 


‘What hurts you now?’ asked the 
me alone.lm hunting for foxes.” 


twins, hurrying oven ‘Hey, Mr Snutter 
whats up?” 


‘Why, were foxes!” 


‘Go away!” screamed Snuttler 
who was not even listening any 
more. "Beat it! Scram, see!" ~ 23 


-Foxes!"cried the twins, 


lelling me about foxes,’ he scotted, 
“What a laugh! What a laugh!” 


y 
Ut HH 


Sure enough, it was their mother creeping 
stealthily out of the brush, for she knew 
a loxhound when she saw one. 


At that moment the twins heard a crackle 
tn the underbrush behind them. ee 
heres Mommy,now!” they called excitedly. 


a 
“Come here,’ she called in a sharp whisper, 
but the twins broke tn gaily, “Oh,Mommy, 
old Mr Snutter doesnt know where to 

fiud a fox!” 


rare i 


ere trying fo tell him were foxes.” 
Mother Fox thought tor a moment. 
Maybe | can help him.’ she said. 


Pardon me, 77, she said to Mr Snulter 
Are you looking for foxes?" 
Fiuh? Oh, yes."said Snutlerr 


®t 4 
‘Well [ just saw one go that way,” 


aud Mrs, Fox pointed away from 
her home. : 


"Oh, he aid, did he? cried Snutlen jumping 
nto, action. Well, Il soon catch hin” 
and off he raced, 


Couldnt have gotten tar grunted Snultler Wow, lets see, which 
tearing around in a circle. way did she say?” 


sly look came trlo the young dogs “ : ; ms 
eyes. “Say, come to think of it, she TE et ee un bare and ash den 
looked kind of like a tox, herself 4 25 


aN Zale 


5 Ny 
ie Bal 


But by that time, Mother Fox and the 
twins were deep th the underbrush. 


Ww, get into this hollow 10g," she Was 
saying, nosing the babies along, ‘and 
stay here till 1 come back.” 


©Yhen Mrs. Fox did a brave thing. 
She had hurried the twins into hid: | 
ing because she heard other hounds | 
and some hunters coming Now she 
ran straight out in front of theut. 


On came the hounds Behind the Ope 
the hunters. straight toward Mother Fox. But 
she knew her babies were sate. j 


ee ¥ See J 
Closer they came,and closer, but the 
forest was Mrs. Foxs hone, and she 


knew tt well. Off she slipped into the e 


ollow log Mrs. Fo, e. 
underbrush, under a stone fence,and roused the frightened twins. Ts it sate now, 
away. The hounds soon lost the trail. Mommy?” "Yes,"she replied, ‘but we mustbe quiet" 


Picking up the twins by z : ee z 
necks, she crept quietly back through the — a EG a poms Se pat ue “ee ae nd 
forest, and brought them sately home. Us 2 YALE 


| 7¢0 wonder what was on the other side 
( of that hill" he whispered into Vickys ear. 


LY 


Cartes) 
Ly, 


C% Kaggedys like to share their toys, 
For they are quick to learn 
The games more tun for everyone 
/f each one takes fits turn. 


28 


Wench the Raggedys like to shout, they can 
Play guiet as a mouse, 
Because.they know loud noise belongs 
Way outside the house... ee 


Kaggedy never will whimper or whine 

Or spuiter that he doesnit like that food. 
Hell try just alittle, and often hell tind 

To his great surprise, that its tasty and good. 


29 


ANIMAL MOTHER GOOSE 
soma une 4, Wal Feely, 


Old Mother Goose 


) } Od Mothér Goose, 
When she wanted 
. to wander 
Weiiid vide through 
the air. _ 
avery fine 


CTavee Wise Men of Gotham «umm 


/ 


<i 


Kd ae Bel yad 


MW song would 


‘nunmnyyuonianannrnl 


Jeet Spratt 


Jt Spratt could 
eat no fat: 
His wile could 
eat no lean. 


LS so between them both, you see, fy 
They licked the mee clean. 


‘ain 


\) ffl LE 
age / fa, rain, 


go away! 
Come around 


hee Arthur 


wants to play 


. 


Curly Locks, Curly Locks, Thou shalt not wash dishes 
bile thou be mine? Hor yet teed the swine, 


y ) 
Z YN 
\ 


» 


-& 7 " fy 
Bt sit ou a cushion nd hast upon strawberries 
And sew a fine seam Sugar and cream. 


, Crose Patch 


Cad Patch, draw the 


, 


latch; : 
Sit by the fire and ; 
spin. wii) 
Qake a cup — 


And drink tt up, 
Dhen call the 
neighbors 1% 


Great, J 


tine @ 


Prencing 


The cats in the 
cupboard 
“ind cant see me. 


so} se 
hd Mer Deemte ——— 
© aie was an old woman who lived in 
Aa a shoe; ; 
. She had so many children she didnt 
know what to do. 
“\ She gave them some broth without 
5 any bread, 
She whipped them all soundly and pul 
, . them to bed. a 


Georgie, osgie. Pudding and Picg 
S » ee 


as {<r f) . 


cs Porgie, pudding and pie, 


Kissed the girls and made them cry. 
When the boys came out to play 
Georgie Porgie ran away. 
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_ Peas Porridge 


Pac dge h 2 
eas porridge ho Be _ Peas porridge cold; 


feas porridge in the pot Dine days weet = 


= Ss 


Some like it in the pot Vine days old. 


One-Eye, Two-Eyes 
and Three-Eyes 


“ By W. J. ENRIGHT 
“© ENRIGHT. | : 
There was once a woman who had three daughters. The 


oldest was called One-Eye because she had only one eye, 


which was right in the middle of her forehead. The second 
was called Two-Eyes, because she had two eyes like other 
people. 

The youngest was called Three-Eyes. Her third eye, like 
the single one of her elder sister. was in the middle of her 
forehead. Neither the mother nor the sisters loved poor 
Two-Fyes, just because she was like other people. 

One day Two-Eyes was sent out to tend the goat and, being 
very hungry, she sat down and began to cry. In the midst of 
her grief she looked up and saw a woman beside her who 
asked, “What are you crying for, Two-Eyese”” 

Two-Eyes answered, “Because my mother and sisters hate 
me. They make me wear their old clothes and only give me 
the scraps of food they leave. Today they have given me so 
little I am still as hungry as I can be.” 

“Dry your eyes, Two-Eyes.” said the woman, “and I will 
tell you how you never need be hungry again.” 

“Just say to your goat, “Bleat, little goatkin. bleat! Table, 
bring me something to eat!’ And at once a table will appear 
covered with the most delicious food you could ywish for. 
Then, when you have finished eating. say, ‘Bleat, little goat- 
kin, bleat! Table, carry away the meat,’ and it will vanish.” 

The wise woman went away and little Two-Eyes thought 
to herself, ‘I will see at once if she has spoken the truth, for I 


am dreadfully hungry.” So she said, “Bleat, little goatkin, 


Scarcely had she spoken the words when a little table. ap- 
peared covered with a white cloth upon which were laid a 
plate with a knife and fork and silver spoon and beside these 
the most delicious foods, all smoking hot, as though they had 
come straight from the kitchen. 

Two-Eyes said the shortest grace she knew and helped her- 
self to the food. 

When she had eaten as much as she wanted she said, as the - 

- good woman had told her, "Bleat, little goatkin, bleat! Table, 
carry away the meat!" And in a moment the table and every- 
thing on it had disappeared. 

In the evening when she went home she found a dish of 
food which the sisters had put on the hearth for her, but she 
did not touch it, nor the next morning did she even so much 
as glance at the breakfast of scraps which was given her. 

After this had happened for two or three days, the sisters 
said, “It seems strange that Two-Eyes never touches her food. 
/Before this she was glad enough to finish anything we gave 
her.". They decided that One-Eye would go with her the next 
day and spy upon her. 


So, the next day, One-Eye said, “I am coming with you to 


see if you take proper care of the goat.” 

But Two-Eyes guessed what One-Eye was up to and drove 
the goat to where the tall grass grew and then said, “Come, 
One-Eye, let us sit down and I will sing to you.”” One-Eye sat 


down, for she was tired with the walk and the heat. 


; 
and over again. ““One-Eye wakest 


Two-Eyes sang over 
thou? One-Eye sleepest thou?” And One-Eye shut her one 
eye and was soon fast asleep. ; 

As soon as Two-Eyes saw that One-Eye was asteep and 
could discover nothing she said, “Bleat, little goatkin, bleat! 
Table, bring me something to eat!” And when the food ap- 
peared, she sat down and ate until she was satisfied. 

When Two-Eyes had finished she said, “Bleat, my little 
goatkin, bleat! Table, carry away the meat!” 

When everything had vanished ‘Two-Eyes awakened her 
sister and said, ““One-Eye, you talk of watching the goat and 
yet you go to sleep; it might have got into all sorts of mis- 
chief. But now we must go home.” 
£8 they went home and again Two-Eyes left her food un- 
touched. One-Eye could not tell her mother the reason and, 
to excuse herself, she said, “I fell asleep out there in the 
open air.” ; 

The next morning the mother told Three-Eyes to go and 
see if Two-Eyes had anything to eat given her. Three-Eyes 
said to Two-Eyes, “I am coming with you today to see that 
you take proper care of the goat.” 

s, Three-Eyes and the goat started off in the 


So Two-Ey 
morning. 

But Two-Eyes knew what Three-Eyes had in her mind, so 
she drove the goat to where the tall grass grew and said, 
“Come Three-Eyes, let us sit down and J will sing to you.” 
Three-Eyes sat down, for she was tired with the walk 


Three-Eyes wakest thou? 
instead of singing as she should have done she thoughtlessly 
sang, ‘“T'wo-Eyes, sleepest thou!” 

And over and over again she sang, ‘“Three-Eyes, wakest 
thou? Two-Eyes sleepest thou?” So two of Three-Eyes’ eyes 
shut themselves up and went to sleep, but the third kept 
awake, because it had not been mentioned in the song. 

Three-Eyes shut her third eye, pretending it, too, was 
asleep. 

Thinking that Three-Eyes was asleep, Two-Eyes said the 
little verse, ‘“Bleat, my little goatkin, bleat! Table, bring me 
something to eat!" And after eating as much as she pleased, 
she told the table to disappear. “‘Bleat, my little goatkin, 

pleat! Table, carry away the meat!” 

And Three-Eyes had seen everything! Two-Eyes awakened 
her and said, “Ah, Three-Eyes, so you went to sleep, did your 
What good care you take of the goat! But, come, we must go 
home now.” 

When they reached home, Three-Eyes took her mother 
aside and said, “I know now why that creature will not eat. 
When she is with the goat she says, ‘Bleat, my little goatkin? 
bleat! Table, bring me something to eat!’ Anda table appears 
covéred with much better food than we ever have. 

“First she sent my Two eyes to sleep by singing, but fortu- 
nately the one in my forehead kept awake. 

“And when she had finished eating all that wonderful food 


she said, ‘Bleat, my little goatkin, bleat! Table, carry away 
<= ee 


bi 


the meat! and everything vanished!” 

The cruel mother rushed to Two-Eyes and cried: ‘Will 
you have better food than we, eh? You will soon lose the wish 
for it!” So she fetched a knife and, rushing out the door, stab- 
bed the goat so that it fell down dead. 

Poor little Two-Eyes wandered sorrowfully away and, seat- 
ing herself upon a grassy bank, began to weep bitter tears. 

Suddenly the wise woman stood before her. “Why are you 
crying?” she asked. 

“My mother has just killed the goat that covered the table 
with such nice food for me whenever I said the verse you 
taught me and now I shall have to go hungry again.” 

The wise woman said, ‘““Two-Eyes, don't cry, but do as I 
say. Ask your sisters to give you some part of the goat and 
bury it in the earth before the house door, and your fortune 
will be made!” 

‘Two-Eyes went home and said to her sisters, “Dear sisters, 
will you not give me some part of the goat? I don’t ask for 
much." ; 

The sisters laughed at Two-Eyes, and said, “Here you are. 
If you loved the goat so much take the heart.” 

So Two-Eyes took it, and that night when all was quiet she 
buried it in front of the house door, just as the wise woman 
had told her. 

The next morning when they were all awake, they looked 
out and saw a strange and beautiful tree with leaves of silver 


between which shone bright golden fruit. Never was any- 


Cea ; Jf 


thing seen which could compare with the beauty and splen- 
dor of this wonderful tree. 

Only Two-Eyes knew that the wonderful tree had grown 
from the heart she had buried the night before. 

Then said the mother to One-Eye: “Climb up, my child, 
and pick some of the fruit for us." One-Eye climbed up, but 
each time she tried to pluck one of the golden apples the 


branch escaped from her hands and she could not pick a 


single one. 

$o the mother said: “Come, Three-Eyes, you climb up. 
You will be able to look about you better with your three 
eyes than your sister can with only one.” 

Three-Eyes climbed up, but she had no better success. 

At length the mother grew impatient and climbed the tree 
herself, but she had ‘no better luck than One-Eye and Three- 
Eyes and grasped nothing but the empty air. Two-Eyes then 
said: “Let me climb up and try.” é 

The sisters both laughed at her and said, “You! What can 
you do with your two eyes?” 

But Two-Eyes climbed up and, instead of drawing away, 
the golden apples fell into her hands of their own accord, so 
that she gathered one after another and came down at length 
with a whole apronful, 

Now it happened that while they were all-there a young 
knight came by. “Quick, Two-Eyes,” cried the sisters. “Creep 
under this, so we need not be ashamed on your account.” 
And they pushed Two-Eyes and the golden apples under an 

Zh 1 yy y 


J a 


empty barrel tandir g near. 
The Knight stopped beside the gold and silver tree and 


began to admire its beauty. “To whom does this lovely tree 
belong?” he asked the sisters. “I would give anything I pos- 
sess to the person who would make me a present of one of its 
branches.” _ 

One-Eye and Three-Eyes said the tree belonged to them, 
but when they tried to break a branch for him it twined and 
twisted out of their reach. “It is indeed surprising,” said the 
Knight, “that the tree belongs to you, yet you cannot break 
off so much as a small twig.” 

When they still insisted that the tree belonged to them, 
Two-Eyes, who was under the barrel all this time and angry 
with her sisters for not telling the truth, rolled out a couple 
of the golden apples so that they fell at the young Knight's 
feet, 

The Knight was very much astonished to see the apples 
and asked where they came from. 

One-Eye and Three-Eyes then told him they had another 
sister, but she was not allowed to show herself because she 
had only two eyes, just like common folks. 

But the Knight wished to see her, so he cried: ““Two-Eyes, 
come here!’ Two-Eyes crept out. well pleased, and the 
Knight was surprised at her great beauty. ‘Perhaps you will 
be able to break off a branch for me?” he said. 

“Yes,” said Two-Eyes, “that I can easily do, for the tree 
s tome.” Then she climbed the tree, broke off a branch 


ma ee 


The Knight said: ‘““Two-Eyes, choose what I shall give 
you.” 

The maiden answered: “Ah, Sir, from early till late I am 
hungry, sorry and sad. If only you would take me with you, 
then I should be happy indeed.” 

So the Knight lifted Two-Eyes on his horse and carried 
her home to his Father's castle. 

And so dearly did he love her that he asked her to marry . 
him and the marriage was celebrated with great rejoicings. 

Now that Two-Eyes had been carried away by the Knight, 
the two sisters were as jealous as they could be. 

“Still, we have the wonderful tree,” they thought, “‘and 
even if we cannot pick the fruit, every one will be coming to 
see it and who knows what good fortune may yet be in store 
for us.” : 

But the next morning the tree had disappeared and, when 
Two-Eyes looked out of the window of her castle room, to 
her great joy she saw her dear tree, for it had followed her to 


her new home and was growing in the garden. 


One day long afterward, two beggar woinen came to the 
castle and Two-Eyes recognized them as her sisters. She took 
them in and was so kind to them that they repented in 
their heayts for their unkindness and everyone lived happily 
ever after. 
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I HOPE YOU HAVE YOUR CRAYONS HANDY 


TO COLOR UP RAGGEDY ANN AND ANDY 


LET'S SEE IF 
\ THERE IS ANY 
HONEY HERE AT 
\ THIS BIG 
MILKWEED 
BLOSSOM, 
NNY/ 


\DING ON THE GROUND BELOW THE 
MILKWEED BLOSSON, WE FIND 


HAI BILLY J AND BONNY 
HAVE STOPPED AT THE 
5 MILKWEED BLOSSOM! 


Mes. \ 
WEEDBEETLE 
LINES HERE, 
DOESN'T SHE, 


BILLY? a PLL JUST WAIT HERE AND SEE IF THEY 
y ae FIND ANY HONEY AT THE MILKWEED...IF 
THEY DO, ILL TAKE iT AWAY FROM THEM 
WHEN THEY COME OLST/--WHY SHOLILD 
t | BOTHER To FIND MY 


: X OWN HONEY 2/ 7 
0 Ganmiacsanmeanery Tae 


( SHE MUST 
BE DOWNSTAIRS! 
~=»C’MON 
BONNY / 


sHe MUST J 
BE IN HERE/ 


YOO 


-HOO !-MRS. 
WEEDBEETLE/ 


THE MILKWEED 
¢. PLANT/ | 


a eee oe 
~ Qe Lo) qi 


YOURE ALL ALONE/ 
—AND SICK/~-\NHY 
DIDN'T YOLS TELL 
SONE CE ??/ 


=a 4. 


WAY OF LETTING 
ANYONE KNOW... 
woe M-SO-WEAK..-- 


et 7 {HERE'S A NICE, FRESH, 
CLEAN PILLOW FOR 


RIGHT AWAY/,...BILLY, THE ; 
You c, YOU, MRS. 
DOISTO START A py WEEDBEETLE i 


FIRE IN TH 
STOVE / 


NOW I'LL MAKE SOME HOT TEA AND 
SOME MILKWEEO 
SOUP/ 


GOODNESS !/ HERE YOu TLL TIDY 
~-| FEEL BETTER ARE, MRS. LP THE 
ALREADY! =_§_#' WEEDBEETLE / | hi Room 
ALITTLE! 


Ir : a Xx = 3 5 i % > 
’ . i . r i = = _ * : J 
2, aR aMRAIA Wi ox. eo 5 aE é R B 
pe EANWHILE, BARNEY BEE IS 2] BANG "inhued 2 
STILL WAITING OUTSIDE / c 7: 
Ei Viayee | | YOP/—ILL BET THAT'S IT/--THEYVE 
; GONE To SLEEP IN THERE!--HMMaw! 


0 ee 
LOAFING, THAT'S 
WHAT/--PLL GO 
RIGHT To THE 


COMMANDER! 
rae me eer 


JUST WAIT “TIL THE 
FLIGHT COMMANDER 
HEARS ABOUT THIS / 


THAT ISN'T AT ALL 
LIKE BILLY AND BONNY/ 
..eTHEY ARE GOOD 
HONEY-GATHERERS / 


isi 


LOAF A Lot! 
~« (VE SEEN 
‘EM BEFORE 
BUT | NEVER 


1 SAW ‘EM GO IN HERE 
OVER AN HOUR AGO / 


(PuFe-PUFF ) MR. FLIGHT 
COMMANDER / 


WHAT [5S IT, 
BARNEY ? 


‘BILLY AND BONNY BEE ARE 
LOAFING WHEN THEY SHOULD BE 
GATHERING HONEY/—/ SAW EM/ 
“THEY'RE SLEEPING 
RIGHT NOW OVER 
THERE IN THE 
MILKWEED // 


VERY WELL, WE'LL 
INVESTIGATE / 

--LEAD THE 

WAY, BARNEY / 


PLL Ber Me 
THEY WENT \ 


THEY FOUND ME HERE, SICK 
CHILDREN HAVE SAVED j | AND ALONE/~THEY BUILT A 
MY LIFE / FIRE, MADE ME SOME HOT yy, 
TEA AND SOUP, AND 
- CLEANED THE ROOM / 


YOL) CHILDREN STAY RIGHT HERE 
WITH MRS. WEEDBEETLE UNTIL 
1 6O© FETCH OUR HIVE DOCTOR! 


| FEEL ALMOST WELL AGAIN 
—THANKS To BILLY AND 
BONNY /---You SHOLLD 

BE PROUD OF THEM / 


| WISH | WERE A BEE/--YOL [BEES ALL LIVE TOGETHER 

AND CAN HELP) EACH OTHER, BUT WE 

TLL BET iT is! BEETLES LIVE ALL BY OURSELVES! 
--- COME ALONG, ~~aiT Sh VERY LONESOME 
Tk BARNEY / ow LIFE! so 


J Zap HONEY re 4 
To GATHER HONEY- MORNING f~1 THINK 
—NOT STAY WITH S/CK A THAT'S TERRIBLE! | 


HOW MUCH HONEY HAVE YOU 

GATHERED IN YOUR 

HONEY-KEG THIS N 
MORNING, BARNEY GATHERED ANY..... 
: ..1VE -ER-BEEN 


YOU'VE BEEN BUSY BEINGA — 
TATTLE-TALE AND TRYING To MAKE 
TROUBLE FOR OTHER 

PEOPLE—HAVEN’T. 


Photograph by H. Armstrong Roberts 


Baby Squirrel Speaks— 


Please don’t call me Friskytail or sissy names like that, 
For I can climb a hickory tree as quick as you say Scat, 
And I can bury hickory nuts—or crack them with a will, 
So please don’t call me sissy names—just call me Bill. 


A Fine New Monthly Magazine for You! 
chock full of features 


YOU WILL LOVE 


a new Raggedy Ann and Andy cartoon story .. . 
an original, fully illustrated animal story . . . 
an Animal Mother Goose feature . . . 
Raggedy Ann’s good manners page. . . 
an illustrated fairy tale... 
a famous children’s poem illustrated . . . 
an attractive full page photograph of a baby animal. 


Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 4 
Dept. 6 RA 
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